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skill. ‘The scene of the play is laid 


Mr, SuertpaAn Know es’s long- | in Spain. Our limits will not per- 
talked of play, the Rose of Arragon, | mit us to give the plot, but we shall 
| avail ourselves of the opportunity 


was produced on Saturday night after 
we went to press; the following are 
the characters:—The King of Arra- 
gon, Mr. Howe; Alonzo, his son, 
married to Olivia, Mr. H. Holl ; 
Andreas, Mr. Wilsone; Carlos, Mr. 
Worrell; Gomez, Mr. Williams ; 
Pedro, an Executioner, Mr, Gough ; 
kuphino, a Peasant, Mr. Stuart ; 
Alasco, his Son, Mr. C. Kean; Al- 
magro, Alasco’s friend, in love with 
Olivia, Mr. Phelps; Velasquez, Mr. 
F. Vining; Cortez, Mr. Caulfield ; 
Nunez, Mr. T. F. Matthews ; Olivia, 
Ruphino’s daughter, Mrs. C. Kean. 

The Rose of Arragon is exceeded 
by none of the dramas which have 
hitherto owed their parentage to Mr. 
Knowles, in the beauty and richness 
of its poetry. The characters are 
life-like and real, and the plot con- 


SSPE CME 





of selecting a small portion of the 
poetry, delivered by Mrs, C. Kean, 
which elicited immense applause :— 


Olivia. Why have not those, alas! who 
have one heart 
In love, one heart in every other thing ? 
Then it would be cleaving all: No rend- 
ing!—No ; 
Dividing !—severing so wide apart, ; 
Hope sickens at the thought to meet again ! 
Alonzo. Once more, farewell! 
Olivia. Oh, no! my lord, oh, no! 
I feel it is impossible to part! 
Oh that it pleased thee, Heaven, to close my 


eyes 
While yet I hold him here—I were content 
The seal were never broke! *Twere happier 
Than open them again, and find him gone! 
My lord!—my love !—my husband! 


Mr. Kean is seen to much advan- 
tage in this play, and Mr. Phelps 
played the part of a cold designing 
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villain in an admirable manner. Mr. | 
and Mrs. Kean, with the latter gen- | 
tleman, were loudly called for at. | 
the conclusion, and the play was | 
given out for repetition amidst great | 
applause. | 
By the bye we have had acontinu- | 
ation of letters addressed to us in | 
regard to the management of the sa- 
loon; the sooner Mr. Webster causes 
an alteration the better, for it ap- 
pears the refreshments are charged | 
very dear, We have heard that a | 
Mrs. Brown, who has the Adelphi | 
saloon, is in treaty with the propri- | 
etor. We recommend the change, | 
for Mrs. Brown is a clever person | 
and well calculated to restore the sa- | 
loon to a respectable and profitable | 
condition. | 





ENGLISH OPERA HOUSE. 


Severat old farces have been played | 
here with great effect, giving Har- 


ticularly that of Lingo in the Agree- 
able Surprise, which seems a favor- 
ite part of his, likewise that of Min- 
gle in the Bee-hive. O. Smith is al- 
so added to the company, and busi- 
ness looks up here. 

A new drama entitled the Water 
Witches has been produced and has 


ley an excellent opportunity, par- | 





proved very successful. Several new 
“ane are underlined and will be 
rought out in a few days. 





ST. JAMES’S. 


have undoubtedly been the greatest | 
hit of the season. It is impossible 


to deny the great merits of the seve- | 
ral stars that have dazzled across the | 


theatrical hemisphere, although the 
stock company has been very indif- 
ferent. This week theeminent French 


celebrated comedian of the French 


capital, has been playing a round of | 


his favorite characters, and the houses 


have been crowded by the élite of | 


fashion. 


VICTORIA. 
Horer, THe Tet, or THE TyYRoL, a 
drama of considerable interest, which 
was originally produced some years 


' ago at one of the large houses, has 


been played as the concluding piece 
during the week with considerable 
effect and ability. The patriotic Ho- 


| fer was represented by Mr. E. F. Sa- 


ville in a discreet and manly style, 


| and elicited an abundance of well 


earned applause. The appointments 
and scenery of this interesting piece 
were admirable, and altogether the 


| revival is one of a praiseworthy cha- 


racter. Jane Paul is still played as 
the first piece, and Poor Susan (in 
which Miss Vincent also appears as 
the heroine,) as the second. The au- 


diences, notwithstanding the favor- 
| able state of the weather for out-door 


recreations, continue very good. 


SADLER’S WELLS. 


Tue drama of Harry of England 
goes off with increased effect, and 
some new scenes in the circle have 
been added very judiciously. The 
house has been well attended, and 
the speculation with the horses no 
doubt meets the proprietor’s expect- 
ations. New pieces are in rehearsal, 
which we shall notice in due course 


when they are produced. 





STRAND THEATRE. 


| 
| A most laughable farce has been 
Tue French plays at this theatre | 
| 
| 
| 
| 


brought out here this week, entitled 
The Boots at the Swan. It is cer- 
tainly the very extreme of farce, but 
this we can look over so long as it 
produces the desired effect, that of 


| passing away a merry hour. Keeley 


as the “* boots” of the Swan is deaf, 


| and misconstrues every thing. The 
actor, Monsieur Bouffé, the most | 
| 


characters are taken from the farce 
of Deaf as a Post, and Keeley is re- 
ally irresistible. He afterwards per- 
sonates a policeman and gets intoxi- 
cated, and what with having. the 


| misfortune of being deaf, and ‘the 
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good fortune, as he calls it, to get 
drunk, he is amusing in the extreme. 
Balls and Miss Daly are also very 
good, but the most important part 
of the business devolves upon Kee- 
ley. Punch has been revived again, 
Hall playing the pert formerly done 
by Keeley with great effect. Mrs, 
Keeley, both by her singing and 
acting in this piece, has made the 
character her own and imparts to it 
a liveliness few actresses possess, 
The Maximums and Speciments of 
William Muggins are now perform- 
ed as the last piece and bring an ex- 
cellent half price. In our former 
observations on this piece we omitted 
to notice Mr. T. Ridgway, who cre- 
ates roars of laughter by his imper- 
sonation of a nigger at a fancy ball; 
there is considerable talent about 
this gentleman, and his acting in 
this character is perfectly original. 
We would advise the manager to 
ventilate the house better if practic- 
able. 


OLYMPIC. 


Tue following address was delivered 
by Mr. G. Wild at the close of the 
theatre. The press of matter pre- 
vented us last week from giving it, 
and as it created much laughter we 
avail ourselves of presenting it to 
our readers :— 
Ladies and Gentlemen, — Though 
it is my province to make you smile, 
ermit me a moment to be serious. 
ponent deny myself the pleasure of 
personally expressing my gratitude 
for the patronage I have enjoyed. 
Every piece produced here has been 
honored by your approval. Though 
my season commenced on Michael- 
mas day goose has been unknown 
within my walls. Without enume- 
rating all the novelties represented, 
let me declare that we received great 
benefit from Bathing—that the Art- 
Sul Dodge was practised successfully 
—whilst a light piece respecting Lu- 
cifer had a devil of arun. As to 
my pantomime of Riddle me, riddle 





me, ree, I can only say that the rid- 
dle was rightly interpreted by you— 
that the Christmas folly attracted all 
children of smaller growth and some 
of larger—that Tom Matthews, the 
successor of the Clown, if he was 
not Grim-all-day certainly made you 
laugh allnight. Robinson Crusoe 
made many a Friday happy, and 
Whattington’s Cat from the muse 
of Mark Lemon retained her faculty 
of aiding the fortunes of her master. 
Sixteen-string Jack, from the pen of 
Leman Rede, ran nearly a hundred 
nights, and the termination of the 
season alone prevented Jack in the 
Water enjoying the same popularity ; 
in fact both my Jacks turned up 
trumps, and I must in justice de- 
clare that the two Lemons have 
sweetened, not acidulated, my bowl 
of happiness. To the ladies and 
gentlemen composing the company, 
and indeed every person connected 
with theestablishment, I am indebt 
ed for cheerful and untiring exertion. 
I feel bound to express my gratitude 
to the authors who have supported 
the theatre with their pens, and to 
the artist, Mr. Pitt, who has adorn- 
ed it with his pencil. For the favors 
you have lavished on me as an actor 
and manager I tender my heartfelt 
thanks, blended with the promise 
that your patronage of the past shall 
stimulate me to a greater exertion for 
the future. Let me in the company’s 
name and my own, until next season 
bid you farewell! with the fervent 
hope that the happiness you have 
brought to my heart may never be 
absent from your own. 








ALBERT SALOON. 


One of the most interesting little do- 
mestic dramas we have seen for many 
a day is being played here. It is 
called Marriage Morn, or John An- 
derson my Joe. The piece abounds 
with good situations, spirited lan- 
guage, and is cleverly written. The 
characters are numerous, neverthe- 
less all so judiciously connected that 
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to omit any would injure the plot. | 


Mr. Douglas had a sailor's part, which 
he plays in a most effective manner 
and makes a great sensation upon 
his audience. FE. Edwards as the 
maniac lover is also very good, and 
though we could wish to see more of 
him, the part being a short one, still 
he forms the principal character of 
the piece. T, Jones as a Scotch 
schoolmaster is inimitable; his low 
comedy is too well known to com- 
ment upon. Mrs, Ismay was as usual 
perfect and attentive, and Mrs. Pal- 
mer as Dame Anderson played with 
care and discrimination ; her dress 
was most appropriate, and for so 
young a person her manner of per- 
sonating old age is rarely to be met 
with. ‘The scenery is new and well 
painted, the music well selected, 
and the piece goes off with great ap- 
plause. 

COUNTRY THEATRICALS. 
From our Correspondents. 
Mancurster.—The Theatre Royal 
is, we are sorry to say, closed, ex- 
cept on Saturdays, when the compa- 
ny from Liverpool play, but even 


then the houses are far from remu- 
nerative, 


LiverrooL.— Mr. Anderson has 
been performing Hamlet and Othello 
with great success at Liverpool, where 
also the fairy extravaganza of the 
White Cat has been produced on a 
scale of great splendor, and we are 
glad to hear that business is improv- 


ing. 
On Monday evening 


Epinpureu., g 
a new piece, ‘* My Cousin Peter,” a 
bustling and amusing farce, sustain- 





ed by Messrs, Murray and Lloyd, | 
and Miss Tellett, was produced with | 


decided success, 
ed to the infinite gratification of the 
laughter-loving portion of the pub- 


It has been repeat- | 


lic. Miss Webster and her brother, | 
who delighted the town last year with 


their graceful and spirited dancing, 
have again appeared. 


i 4 
This young 


lady is really a very important acqui- 
sition, and dances with a degree of 
elegance and vigour combined, sel- 
dom witnessed on our stage. 


Berwick.—On Monday evening, 
was performed the domestic drama 
called Rory O’ More, for the first time 
in this town, which was very well 
gone through with. Mr. Wright, as 
Rory, the prince of peasants, an ho- 
nest, bold-hearted Irishman, was 
very good. Mr. Fisher, in the cha. 
racter of De Welskein, or Devilskin, 
as Rory calls him, a dealer in brandy 
and broken English, admirably re- 
presented the foreigner a few months 
located in England. Mr. Ferguson 
took the part of Colonel Thunder, 
an amorous old gentleman, with very 
good conception, and showed the 
power that flattery had of making him 
pleased with himself. The com- 
pany’s exertions are certainly well 
deserving of public patronage. To- 
night the performances are of a high 
stamp, commencing with Sheridan 
Knowles’s standard tragedy of Vir- 


ginius. 


Durrin.—On Wednesday evening 
the Gamester was performed, in 
which Mr. Macready and Miss He- 
len Faucit appeared as Mr. and 
Mrs. Beverly, and were truly and 
eminently successful in sustaining 
their respective parts. Mr. Calcraft’s 
personation of Stukely is well known 
and appreciated. Mr, Hudson as 
Lewson was very effective. The house 
was well attended. Last night the 
performances were by command of 
his Excellency the Lord Lieutenant, 
who arrived at the Theatre in state 
about half-past seven o’clock, attend- 
ed by his aides-de-camp and an es- 
cort of dragoons. He was conduct- 
ed to the state-box by Mr. Calcraft ; 
and on his entrance the entire com- 
pany sang the national anthem, which 
was enthusiastically received. As 
soon as the anthem was concluded, 
some parties attempted to get up the 
“* Kentish fire ;” but we rejoice to 
say the attempt was only partially 
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successful, the evident sense of the | 


house being against any such party 
display. The Lord Mayor's locum 
tenens, with some Aldermen and 
Councillors, occupied the civic box. 
Devonport.—Vhe Manager hav- 
ing received the following letter, ad- 
dressed to Master George Owen, 
thinks it expedient to lay the same 
before the public; and suggests that 
ihe presentation do take place this 
evening, before the andience. 

Devonport, June 2nd, 1842. 
Sir,—I am deputed to inform you, 
that it is the intention of the Com- 
pany on Monday next, (your benefit) 
to present you with a silver box, asa 
token of their esteem of your talent 
as an Actor, gentlemanly deportment, 

and amiable disposition. 
Sir, I remain your humble servant, 
Wm. Murray. 

To G, Owen, Jun., Esq. 





DRAMATIC NOTINGS. 
No. 13. 
Anecdotes of Macready. 


THE following anecdotes are current 
in theatrical circles. 

It is well known that at rehearsal 
Macready is one of the most partic- 
ular persons on the stage, and he 
always goes through the business of 
the scene as carefully as if he were 
performing before an audience. Oc- 
casionally, in the country, it has 
been his fate to meet with some ex- 
traordinary idiots, whose ignorance 
has sometimes led to mistakes of a 
very ludicrous character. One morn- 
ing he was rehearsing Virginius, in 
many passages of which his colloqui- 
al style threw the provincials off their 
guard, and they imagined he was 
addressing them in familiar convers- 
ation instead of rehearsing his part 
in the tragedy. Amongst other pas- 
sages which he delivers in a very na- 
tural and colloquial style is that end- 
ing the first act, “ Do you wait for 
me to lead Virginia in, or will you 
do it?” The actor who played Ici- 


lius, thinking Macready only wished 
to know his pleasure on the matter, 
coolly responded with an air of im- 
portance, “ Why really, my dear 
Sir, I don’t care; just as you do it 
in London.”’ Gentle reader, fancy 
Macready’s look. 

Another anecdote of the same kind 
is related respecting that part of 
William Tell wherein Macready asks 
the question, ‘* Do you shoot?” “ A 
little,” was the reply ; “* but strange, 
Sir, to say, I never had a go with 
one of them cross-bows.” 

DELTA. 


ANTONIA, THE VICTIM OF PASSION. 
Written expresscy for this Work. 
DurineG my travels on the banks of 
the Rhine I listened to many wild 
stories, bnt none produced so power- 
ful an impression as this one, which 
an old friend, (a companion of my 
early days, whom I met by chance 
after several years of separation 
among the crumbling ruins of an 
old castle,) related to me. It was 
indeed a confession of a terrible na- 
ture. He was much altered, and 
had grown old, more from long con- 
tinued mental suffering than from 
age. His hair was silvery white, 
and he tottered to a seat on the rocks, 
and, clasping my hands with ear- 

nestness, said, 

* You know with what pleasure I 
used to make you a confidant of my 
juvenile adventures. Alas! they 
were all of a gay and joyous nature, 
but prepare yourself now, my friend, 
for one of a different character, 

* In my youth I was rich and ac- 
complished, and being of good fa- 
mily and connections was eagerly 
sought after and introduced into the 
first circles. I was perfectly inde- 
pendent, and life possessed every 
charm. I had neither cares nor anx- 
ieties. My parents in no way check- 
ed my career of dissipation. I had 
studied in foreign Universities, and 
was considered of sound and well 
cultivated education. Having been 
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the Continent, my name was a suf- 
ficient passport to the gay and 
fashionable coteries of continental 
society. 

‘**] visited Spain, and met in Na- 
varre the Marchioness di Noliros; 
that moment decided my fate. Don- 
na Antonia de Noliros lived in a 
country seat in that province, and 
had been compelled into a marriage 
with a nobleman of great wealth and 
interest, but of a sullen and morose 
disposition. There was not one sin- 
gle tie of affection between them; 
her elegant and accomplished mind 
could not associate or blend with his 
coarse and ungainly manners, his 
occupations being divided between 
the pleasures of the chase and the 
table. She therefore could not en- 
tertain any love for the Marquis, 
who, almost always absent from 
home, left her defenceless amidst a 
host of admirers. A wife without 
love is like a plant uncherished by 
the rays of the sun, a flower with- 
out perfume; the first condition of 
her nature is to her unknown. The 
Marchioness lived in continued ex- 
citement, but her heart was as yet 
innocent to love. 

“‘ T was a guest in her house, and 
surrounded Antonia with all the se- 
ductions of tenderness and adoration. 
I entwined her with all the fascina- 
tions of an ardent and strong affec- 
tion. I painted life and its joys in 
the most glowing and passionate 
language. I daily knelt before her, 
worshipping her as an idol and in- 
stilling the insidious poison of flat- 
tery into her veins. I offered her 
the enchanted cup of love and its 
delights. Antonia for the first time 
listened to the language of the heart ; 
her feelings became aroused ; I had 
touched the chord of her affections. 
A new life gushed rapidly into her 
frame and she surrendered herself 
to my arms, 

“ A year was passed in all the hap- 
cone that can be enjoyed in this 
ife in the possession of an adored 
and loving woman. 


| 
| 





| 


In the presence | 
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of Antonia I had forgotten country, 
position, and family. I had re- 
nounced the army, to which my pa- 
rents had destined me, so that I 
might not be separated from Antonia. 

* ¢lsa whole career of glory,’ ex- 
claimed I, intoxicated with bliss, 
‘comparable to one year’s happi- 
ness?’ My protestations of constan- 
cy and my vows of eternal affection 
were repeated day by day; she lis- 
tened to them with rapture and be- 
lieved in my sincerity; she loved 
me with all the ardor and affection 
of a first love,—a love kindled and 
fomented by the voluptuous climate 
of indolent Spain. She had sacri- 
ficed everything to me, even to her 
reputation, and regretted she had so 
little to give in exchange for my af- 
fection. As soon as her heart had 
spoken she at once broke through 
the trammels of society. Love now 
was the absorbing passion of her 
life; her innocence, religion, and 
purity of miad had all sunk, and I, 
alas, was the tempter. It was I who, 
fiend-like, had snatched this pure 
and candid mind from the calm and 
unruffied sea of innocence and made 
her pander to my guilty passions ! 

‘Oh ! for the instability of the 
human heart! I now began to expe- 
rience with despair that my love was 
subsiding. Antonia no longer offer- 
ed every attraction. 1 had become 
cloyed with felicity; other beauties 
demanded my attention. I absented 
myself from her with looks of shame 
and guilt. When we met my protes- 
tations were uttered coldly and fell 
pointless on herear. I began to rea- 
son with her on the inconvenience of 
our position, the fear of discovery, 
and the sacrifices I had made in 
abandoning everything for her ; what 
a pitiable subterfuge! these wise re- 
flections came too late; they were 
now wicked, selfish, and ungrateful 
thoughts, My heart was changed! 
Unfortunate Antonia! her heart still 
remained the same. 

To be continued. 
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TO SUSAN, 
( By J. A. Linnell, the Bard of Nen.) 


Yes, Susan, all the world’s a stage, 
Nature’s the scenes, and life’s a play; 
Long have I felta Romeo’s rage, 
Long did you Juliet’s heart portray. 


Why falls the curtain now so stained ? 
Even the first act is not o’er, 

The past has approbation gain’d, 
Why falls it now to rise no more ? 


Ah! what is there in Romeo’s name 
Tu cause his banishment so soon; 
I love thee! 1 am still the same, 
I swear by yonder crescent moon. 


Whate’er may be my life or fate, 
I hope to piay my part with ease, 

Though other hearts may captivate, 
There's none on earth but thine can please 


Then let the curtain re-ascend, 
Th’ impatient audience peep beneath ; 
Here is the plot,—our play will end 
With Romeo and Juliet’s death. 


And when our play of life shall end, 
And we before the audience stand, 
We'll say farewell each patron, friend, 

And join the operatic band. 





Chit Chat. 

An accident of a serious nature occurred 
last week at a temporary theatreerected by 
Messrs. Bruce and Bullen at Market Deep- 
ing, near Peterboro’, Whilst the epi- 
logue to the Poor Gentleman was being 
delivered, the whole of the gallery came 
down with a fearful crash, burying 
every soul in the boxes beneath them. 
Fortunately there were no lives lost. 


The French papers state that Mdlle. 
Mars has been appointed director of the 
elocution classes at the Conservatoire with 
a salary of 2500 francs per annum. 


Mr. Macready and Miss Helen Faucit 
appeared together in the Lady of Lyons 
on Friday last at Dublin, the play having 
been desired by the Lord Lieutenant. 
Their reception was highly flattering, and 
throughout their acting they were greeted 
with the most enthusiastic applause. 


We are happy to state that Mdlle. Ra- 
chel has arrived in London and that she 
has been engaged by the director of Her 
Majesty's Theatre for a series of six per- 
formances, She will appear in the cha- 
racter of Ariaue, in Corneille’s tragedy, 
in which she recently created so deep and 
pean sensation in the French metro- 
polis. 








! 
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We hear from undoubted authority that 


| Miss Kemble is about to be led to the hy- 


meneal altar by a gentlemen of highly 
respectable family connections,—we be- 
lieve a son of Admiral Sartorius. It is 
said that Miss Kemble has consented to 
fulfil all the engagements which she had 
entered into both in town and country, 
and that she will, in all probability, ap- 
pear for one season more at Covent Gar- 
den, before she retires from a profession 
which her eminent talents, both as a sing- 
er and an actress, have so much adorned. 


A new fairy ballad opera from the pen 
of Mr, William Collier, a gentleman con- 
nected with the Court Journal, called 
The Kiss, or Bertha’s Bridal, has been 
accepted by the committee of manage- 
ment of the Lyceum Theatre, and will 
be produced in the course of next week. 
The music is by Clement White, and re- 
port speaks highly of its merits, 


The Queen has been graciously pleased 
to confer the order of knighthood upon 
Mr. (now Sir Henry) Bishop, the well 
known composer, an honor he has de- 
servedly merited. He is the first Professor 
of Music who has been knighted by Ma- 
jesty, Sir George Smart and Sir John 
Steventon having been knighted by Lord 
Lieutenants of Ireland. 


Mr. John Parry had the honor of sing- 
ing some of his high comedy songs, last 
week, in the presence of the Duchess of 
Gloucester, the Duke of Cambridge, and 
a large assemblage of persons of distinc- 
tion, and their royal highnesses not only 
expressed their delight, but declared that 
it was the best style of English buffo sing- 
ing they had ever heard, and far more en- 
tertaining than the Italian buffo, inasmuch 
as the words were understood by the pub- 
lic in general, besides the pleasure they 
derived from the music, and the mode of 
singing it. 

The last song Incledon ever sung was 
in the kitchen of the Reindeer, at Wor- 
cester, He had attended the glee-club 
held at that house as usual, but declined 
singing, and left the room rather depress- 
ed in spirits, and accidentally in his way 
out strolled into the kitchen, where, re- 
covering his spirits, and gathering the 
setvants mek him, he sang “ Then 
farewell, my trim-built wherry,” in his 
most brilliant style; scarcely had he fin- 
ished it, however, when he lapsed into 


| his previous gloom, quitted the house, 


' and, not many daysafter, died. 
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192 PHEATRICAL 


The German company in Paris closed 
their brief and profitless campaign on 
Tuesday with a benefit for the relief of the 
company, to supp!y the means of return- 


| dutiful child.” « How so?” 


ing to their own country ; the amount of 


encouragement they met with here being 


so small, that the director had been unable | 


to pay any salaries till their arrival. The 
public came forward very generously, and 
the house was crowded to excess, 


Mozart’s opera of Don Giovanni will 
be revived at the Opera; the principal 
characters being sustained by Mesdaines 
Frezzolini, Persiani, Moltini, Signors Gu- 
asco, Lablache, and Ranconi. A new 
grand ballet, the music by Costa, is also 
in active preparation. 


Meyerbeer’s magnificent opera of Les 
Hugenots is in active rehearsal at the Ger- 
man Opera, and will be brought forward 
the latter end of next week. Mademoi- 
selle Lutzer, prima donna at Vienna, and 
nained the Austrian Nightingale, from the 
sweetness and compass of her voice, has 
been engiged by the management to aid 
in its success. A tenor is sadly wanted 
in the present corps, the two now singing 
are sad sticks. 


JOURNAL 


ty.” © [T wonder you arn’t downright 4 
shamed of being no bigger; you look like 
a boy of ten.” “ All comes of being a 
“ When I 
was ten, father put his hand upon my 
head, and said, ‘ stop there’; and he then 
ran away. I’ve never seen him since, and 
didn’t think it right to go on growing 
without his leave.” 

An author left a comedy with Foote for 
perusal, and onthe next visit asked his 
judgment on it, with rather an ignorant 
degree of assurance. ‘If you looked a 
little more to the grammar of it, I think,” 
said Foote, “ it would be better."—‘* To 
the grammar of it, sir! What, would you 
send me to school again ?””—* And pray, 


| sir,” replied Foote, very gravely, “ would 


We are happy to find that the Queen's | 


Theatre in Tottenham Court Road is filled | 


every night with well dressed audiences. 
Mrs. Honey is singing better than usual, 
and the performances altogether deserve 
public approbation. 


The whole of Mr. Braham’s furniture 
has been sold by auction this week ; some 
of the articles fetching very good prices, 
others being sold for trifling sums. The mu- 
sic will be sold in the courseof next week. 


An old lady in the West of England, 
had darned her stockings with the same 
needle for twenty successive years; in fact 
so used was the said needle to its work, 
that frequently on the old lady leaving the 
room, it would continue darning without 
her! When the old lady died, her rela- 





tions found the needle; and for a long | 
time nobody could thread it, nor could | 


they discover what obstructed the threads ; 
when by microscopic observation, they 
found a tear in the eye of it ! 


A New York paper remarks, that it 
knows a poor devil of a printer, who in- 
tends to open a bank—as soon as he can 
borrow a crowbar. 


“ How old are you ?" said Major Kili- 
pins, to a dwarfish young lad. ** Twen- 





that do you any harm ?” 
Brune! had the satisfaction of walking 
first under the river Thames; this tunnel 
is a great triumph of art and perseverance, 
and will remain a splendid monument of 
skill to future ages. A French gentleman 
speaking of the immense size of Sir Isam- 
bard, said, ‘* Mon-ieur Brunel is a gentle- 
man—giant engineer, his great toe-nail 
(tunnel) goes all aeross de river Thames, 
onder de vater from von side to de oder.” 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Teal.—We cannot insert such trash—we fee | 
assured our correspondent cannot expect 


it. 

W. H—Is too late—we will give it a place in 
our next, 

J. M.—The circumstance took place in Octo- 
ber, 1819 

HA. M—Witll get our journal at Mrs. Brad- 
bury’s, bookseller, 2 Michael’s Place, 
Brompton. 

Curiosity.—Mr. Braham is stillin the United 
States. 


To our Readers.—Orders for our publication 
may be given at the Office, to be sent to 
any part of the country, by paying a quar- 
ter in advance, ls. 6d. If we pay the 
postage, the quarter will be 2s.7d. The 
second volume is now ready, and may be 
had of our Publishers. 


All communications for the Editor to be 
forwarded to the Printer, post paid. 
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